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7 exquifite Pleafure in the Power of Man, 


than what arifes from an internal View of 
his own:mental Conftitution, To. obferve 
the various Affociation of Ideas, combined 
with a Rapidity, which fcarcely leaves a 
: : | Trace behind it, to watch the fubtile Move- 
ments of the Paffions, and thence to deduce the fecret Source of 
many of our Senfations, which are in Appearance extremely com- 
plicated and furprizing, is a Tafk requiring the fineft Perception 
in the Refearch, and alfo productive of the moft ufeful Know- 
ledge we can boaft, and the higheft Delight our Faculties are 
fuiceptible of, 

Tue Solution of a mathematical Problem may be agreeable to 
that Curiofity, which is implanted in us; andthe Newtonian Phi- 
lofophy may expand the Imagination with ftupendous Ideas of the 


Diftances of heavenly Bodies; but in thefe Occupations, like 
Swift's 
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Swift's Taylor, it is’ poffible, we may miftake one Figure, and 
then all our ingenious Labour evaporates into Air; whereas in 
the Purfuit of Self-knowledge, our Reafonings are from Feeling, 
and all our Difcoveries befides the Advantage of being as {urpri- 
fing as in any other Science, carry with them a further Acceffi- 
on of Pleafure, as we are ourfelves more immediately concerned 
in them. In travelling thro’ an open champain Country the Prof- 
pec&t on every Side may adminifter to the Pleafures of Imaginati- 
on; but a Man will certainly feel more lively Senfations when 
riding upon Land belonging to himfelf;, the Landfkip of his own 
Eftate will look more beautiful to the Eye, the Lawn fhall 
fpread a more pleafing Verdure, and the Dilcovery of a Mine, or 
the fecret Spring of a little Rill running thro’ his Meadows, af- 
ford him a Delight not to be equalled by the gayeft Scenes that 
can be prefented to him. 
Tue Study of the human Mind is, therefore, the moft 
rational and pleafing Employment we are capable off; for my 
«Part I am always highly delighted when any accidental Circum- 
{tance throws me into this Tract of thinking, and whether read- 
ing Rablais’s frolic Ravings, or the fublimeEnthufiafin of Homer, 
I am fure ever and anon to lay afide the Volume, in order to 
trace the Pleafure, which I have received, to its hidden Source, 
‘ and to account for the Appearance upon fome Principle in our 
Conftitution. An Opportunity of gratifying this Turn occurred 
to me the other Day, when cafually turning over fome of the 
moft beautiful Paffages in epic Poetry, I could not help taking 
notice, that I pernfed the Defcription of thoufands ftretched upon 
the Field of Battle, weltring in Blood, agonizing with their 
Wounds, and trampled under Horles Hoofs, without feeling a- 
ny of thofe Propenfities to Compaffion, which were frequently a- 
wakened in me by the Death of a fingle Perfon. I could read 
with the greateft Compofure and Serenity, Lines, which men- 
tion dying Groans of numbers falling in one promifcuous Car- 
nage, broken Limbs of Warriors, Men and Horfes, all mixed in 
cn: general Scene of Deftruéction. 
Tun vero Gemitus morientum, et fanguine in alto 
Armaque Corporaqgue et permifti cede Virorum 
Semianimes volvuntur Equi 
A Mutter-Roll of Heroes, who in one Line embraced their 
Fate, did not move me to the leaft tender Senfation. 
Chloreaque, Sybarimque, Daretaque, T herfilochumque. 
Alcandruingue, Llatiumque, Noémonaque, Prytanimque. 
The Mind is totally impaffive in all thefe general Accounts of the 
Calamities of War; but, when the Poet thinks proper to diftin- 
guifh a fingle Perfon from the Throng, we melt in Pity of his 
Fate, heedle!s of the gencral Devaitation, which is {pread around 
him. ‘That this is the Cafe every Body that has read the xeid 
| will 
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T/ 
will be ready to acknowledge , and yet it might be imagined tha« 
our Hearts fhould be more intenfely agitated, when Defolation 
{weeps whole Ranks of our Fellow-Creatures from the Face oi 
the Earth, and War renders all Nature one horrid Scene of De- 
formity, than when we read the Fate of an Individual ; but fuch 
is our Difpofition, that we can go through all thefe Narratives 
without Emotion, and when the epic Writer throws out but a 
fhort Reflection upen the Fall of one Man, we are inftantly fixed 
in Attention, and our Hearts throb with Compaffion for his un- 
timely End. 

Tue Reafon of this I take to be, that im the former Cale, we 
are only told that fo many embraced their Fate in Battle, in which 
Circumftance there is nothing to excite Commiferation in a rea- 
fonable Being. Death is one of the Conditions of human Lite, 
and we all hold our Exiftence in this World upon the {ame pre-_ 
carious ‘Tenure. We therefore confider the Deicriptions of Fo- 
saer and Virgil as no more than a mere Bill of Mortality, and when 
they inform us that fuch a Number perifhed upon the Spot, we 
perufe it with as much Calmnedfs as the Paragt aph which tells us, 
‘© Encreafed in the Burials this Week five hundred.” Of this 
thofe excellent Poets feem to be fenfible, and on this Account we 
find them endeavouring to feize our Paffions, by giving a parti- 
cular Account of the Wounds inflicted on the Combatants. Cne 
receives an Arrow in the jugular Vein; another has a Spear run 
through his Shoulder, and is rivetted with his Body double to the 
Ground ; athirdis wounded in the Mouth and has his Head fplic 
in two. But even thefe are but the common Contingencies of Life, 
and after all the Poet’s Pains, they do not amount to more than 
whatwe read in a common News-paper, ‘‘ Yefterday a Labourer 
*¢ fel] from theTop of an Houte, by which Accident he broke his 
‘¢ Collar-5one and inftantly expired.’? An Account of bodily Pain 
has but avery flight Influence upon our Paffions ; it is mental 
Diftrefs that principally operates upon our Hearts, and our Pity 
rifes in Proportion to the Agitations of Mind, which we per- 
ceive in the Perfon afficted.  Befides this, the Poet frequently 
finds collateral Avenues to our Souls, by a Mention of Family- 
Connections, and to heighten our Sorrow, he addreffts himfelt 
to the morai Senfe of his Reader, and interefts him {till more in 
the Fate of his Hero, by repretenting hisamiable Qualities, and 
the elegant Accomplifhments, which would have rendered him 
a deferving Member of Society. By thefe Means our tenderett 
Feclings are awakened, andthe Effect is not unlike what a Man 
may experience in a Church-yard, where he fees a Multitude of 
different Graves in which, the good, the bad, the old and youns 
lie in promifcuous Silence, and he therefore beholds the Scene 
without Emotion; but as foon as the Tomb-ftone pretents a Cha- 
racter of one diftinguifhed from the Reft, he then laments the 
generous Friend, the tender Hufband, the indulgent Father, and 
mourns for him who acted agreeably to the Relations in which 
he ftood to his Fellow Creatures. Thus when we heer of a dy- 
ing Perfon, that he was a Friend of the Mutes, and that b!armony 
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was the Delight of his Soul, we confider him in a different Light 
from thofe, who, as Mr. Addifon expreffes it, are celebrated tor 
nothing but being knocked in the Head. 

————— Amicum Cretea Mujis, 

Cretea Mufarim Comiten, cui Carmina femper 

, Et Cithare Cordi, numerosque intendere Nervis. 
When we are told ef another, that his Death was lamented by 
his Friends in fundry Parts of his Country, we cannot help join- 
ing in the geacral. Gricf. 

Te Nemus Agnitie, vitred te Fucinus und, 

Te liquidi flevere Lacus, ———— 

The Number of Sufferers is encreafed, and our Paffions encreafe 
in Proportion to the Knowledge conveyed to us of their Affect- 
ions, their tender Friendfhips, and their Schemes for future Hap- 
dinefs. One falls in the’ Midt of his half-finifhed Projects ; Him 
his blooming Miftrefs mourns with frantic Sorrow, and all his 
Relations bewail his Lofs. Another receives his mortal Wound 
through the very Garinent which his Mother worked for him 
with her own Hands. | 

Tranfit et Parmam Mucro, levia Arma minacis, 

Et Tunicam, molli mater quam neverat Auro, 

Implevitque Sinum Sanguis 
Befides thefe little Touches which the epic Writer occafionally 
makes ufe of to awaken and engage the Paffions, they are further 
obliged to diverfify their Battles with Epifodes, or fhort Accounts 
of particular Adventures, in order to fecure our Attention, and 
relieve us from,that general Scene of Slaughter, which, they are 
confcious we-perufe without any of thofe Senfations, which it is 
the primary Excellence of Poetry to excite. Thus the Story of 
Nifus and Euryalus will always foften the Reader into Compaffion, 
when other Paffages, in one Line of which there is infinitely more 
Mifchief done, will be paffed over with Indifference. I fhould 
not think the worfe of him that fhould calmly go through moft 
of Homer’s Battles, but I hope there is not one of my Readers 
who would not yield to the tendereft Impreffions at the Fall of 
Pallas, and the Lamentation of Enees over his dead Body. 

The Ufe I would make of what has. been premifed is, that, 
as it is manifeft we all fympathize with a virtuous Mind fufe- 
ring urmerited Affliction, and our Paffions are worked up in 
Proportion to the many amiable Qualities of the Character in 
Diftrefs and the Keenefs of Senfation, with which it feels its 
Misfortunes, our modern Writers of Tragedy fhould attach 
themielves to this Circumftance, and confider that it is not the 
theatrical Apparatus, the Bowl, the Dagger, the Dungeon or 
the Clink of Chains, that can affect an Audience, but a faithful 
Portrait of a Mind ftruggling with various Senfations. If the 
Players would alfo confider the fame, Noife and Rant would be 
eflectually banifhed, and inftead of liftening to the Mufic of their 
own fonorous Voices, they would endeavour by every Look, 
every Tone, and every Attitude to mark the infelt Anguifh of 
their Minds, X. 
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TRUE INTELLIGENCE, 


Jo CHARLES Rancer, Ef; 
SIR, 


Was fitting a few Days fince at a Coffee-Houfe, when the Company 

was fuddenly alarmed by the Appearance of an exotic Bealt, which 
rufhed in precipitantly, to the great Confufion of every one prefent. It 
feems this Monfter lately efcaped from a French Keeper; the Forepart of 
his Body had a flrong Likenefs to a Smyrna Baboon, and behind he re- 
fembled a Norway Bear. His Fyes rolled like two fire Balls; his Jaws 
were all diftorted, and his grey Briflles flood an End. He grumbled Hoarfe 
diilike of the whole Room, but did not procede to any Mifchiet, 
which made me inclined to think fome one of the Company had formerly 
releafed him from Captivity, or had drawn a Thorn from his Foot in 
fome Foreft of Chace, as it is certain, were there not fome Reftraint upon 
him, he could eafily have torn the whole Company to Pieces. The Beatt 
went off with great Ferocity; But I am informed that a Reward has 
been fince offered for apprehending him, by a Tanner, whofe Yard he 
watch’d in Quality of a Maftiff-Dog. If he fhould come in Mr Ranger’s 
Way, I mutt beg he will order him to be fecured, and, if he would fur- 
ther prohibit his Admiffion into Places of public Refort, it would be a 
fingular Service to thofe well conditioned Beings, who are defirous to fit 
in a Coffee-houfe without Moleftation. Iam, 

SIR, 

March 12, 1754. Your moft obedient Servant, 


Joun Quiet. 


As I think it very material, that this wild Beaft fhould be hindered from 
going about this Metropolis, I hereby make a firm Conveyance of all 
Property in the faid wild Beaft to him or them that fhall fecure him; and 
I further authorize the faid Perfon or Perfons, to confing him in a_ proper 
Room at Charing-Cro/s, to be fhewn to the Nobility and Gentry with the 
Hyrcanian Tyger, the Porcupine, the Yahoo, and the Talle/t Voman in the 
World. Given under my Hand this Sixteenth of A/arch, one Thoufand 
feven Hundred and fifty four. 

CHarves RANGER. 
Court of Cenforial Enquiry, March 13. 

This Day the Court met at nine o’Clock, when Wittiam Doupsr- 
F UL was brought to the Bar, upon an [ndidtment that he, without having 
common Senfe before his Eyes, but urged on by the Inftigation of Mad- 
nefs, did in the Year of our Lord one Thoufand feven Hundred and Forty 
nine, renounce.all Guidance of Reafon, and did embrace an abfurd Syltem 
of Philofophy, introduced into the World by the Sceptics, who profefled 
themfelves Unbelievers of the moft obvious Truths. The Indictment fur- 
ther recited, that the above-mentioned //i/liam Doubtful, did not only avow 
this abfurd Do@trine, but likewife endeavoured to corrupt the Faith ot 
all his Majefty’s Subjects, and to fill their Heads with wud Chimeras, ftrange 
Doubts and frantic Imaginations, to the great Detriment of Common 
Senfe, Religion and Morality, ec. 

Mis Sweetyips Sworn. 

Twas walking up Pall-mall about Seven o’Clock at Night, and I met 
the Prifun at the Bar—I remember him perfectly well—-He called me a 
preity Apparition, upon which I could not he'p telling him, that I was 
as good Flefh and Blood as_himfelf—* Let me fee what you are made : 

(fare 
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(faid the Prifoner) and then he led me to a Lamp, and ftared me full in the 
Face—‘* How do you like me (fays 1)—Upon which he gave me a rude 
Kifs, and then exclaimed. 

Ha! foall I truft the Evidence of Senfe ? 

How can this be?—It muft be Madnefs all—— 

I know I rave, and this is all Illufion.— 


He then brufhed away without making any Apology for his Incivilitv. 





Joun Buckram. 

I made Cloaths for the Prifoner at the Bar, for three Years paft, and I 
have often gone to him with my Bill, but he never would difcharge it, faying 
that he doubted the Identity of the Perfon, as I think he called it. He told 
me that I muft prove the fame Confcioufnefs, before he could be convinced 
—and fo I have been kept out of Money for this long Time. 





Mary SPINSTER. 


Iam a maiden Lady, and I Jet Lodgings in St. Martin’s-Lane, the Pri- 
foner had an Apartment in my Houfe for fifteen Months, and during that 
Time, he has always ufed me extremely ill—He never would believe that 
{ am a Maiden—He faid he did not believe there were any fuch Thing in 
the World; and when I afked him Payment for his Lodging, he faid 
he owed for no Lodging, but that it was all Elyfium round him. 


PRISONER'S Defence. 


1 muft declare I do believe this to be a World of Apparitions, and that 
there is no Reality any where. As for Inftance I have heard of Honour 
and Honefty, and Virtue, and Patriotifm, and Friendfhip for a great many 
Years pafled, but I never met with any fuch Thing in my Life; and I 
infift that there is no Inftance to be met with. They are all mere -Chi- 
meras without Reality, and as I am convinced of this Truth, I am apt 
to fulpeét the fame upon all Occafions, and therefore I doubt of the Ex- 
iftence of the Sun and Moon, and every Thing elfe that I have heard of ; 
for if there is a falfe Parade made about one thing why not about another ? 

. Here the Fury withdrew, and ina few Minutes brought in their Ve erdds, 
Guiry of Wilful Scerricism. 
Clerk of the Court. 

Prifoner at the Bar hold up your Hand; what have you to fay why 

Sentence fhould not be paffed upon you according to Law. 
PRISONER’s An/wer. 

I move an Arreft of Judgment, that there is no fuch Thing as the Ccn- 

forial Court. I doubt the Exiftence of all thofe Appearances about me, and 


till this Doubt is cleared up I demur to your Jurifdiétion. 
Ordered to clofe Confinem:nt in Bedlam for Twelve Months. Adjourned. 


To be Let and enter’d upon the 25th of March ; 

Mr, Keith's Chape) in May. Fair, very proper to be converted into a 
Licence Office for Marriages. Expected for the Good Will, Five hundred 
Pounds, as it is judged, from the Cuftom it has had hitherto, it will be 
the beft frequented Shop in England, it not being fuppofed there will be 
ten Licences taken out in all the Reit of the Kingdom. 
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